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IN WINE was the only satisfactory escape from Fulvia. With
fuddled pleasure Antonius noticed that she gave up discussing
politics with him and preferred to talk apart with Lucius;
and what they told him to do, he did. It was the easiest
way out. The Senate were keen to reach their final spring-
session. Brutus and Gassius has stopped at Lanuvium and
sent round word to the loyal townships to recruit a militia;
but a suitable rebuke from Antonius had stopped them, and
now Brutus was saying how ready he was to go into exile
if it would quiet the State. Gassius had his hands full with
Tertulla, who, objecting strongly to travel, had had a bad
miscarriage. The Senate had placed under the control of
Antonius the army that Gaesar had gathered in Macedonia,
for there were rumours of barbarian invasions there; and
Lepidus was being commissioned to settle with the remnant
of Givil-War rebels in the West.

Antonius drank. The world was dead. Action was needed.
He harangued the populace and praised Gaesar. Lucius
called on the aid of Caesar's chief secretary, Faberius, a cool-
headed business-like fellow; and the news crept round that
posthumous decrees signed by Caesar could be obtained, if
a high enough price was quoted. The Sicilians were bar-
gaining for the full citizenship; the agents of the Galatian
king for the return of confiscated territory. Money was
coming into the house on the Carinse, a lot of money. The
Senate grew afraid and tried to limit the power of Antonius
to deal with Caesar's papers; but it was too late.

Antonius drank and enjoyed himself, with one eye on
Fulvia. Cleopatra had gone. Let her go. Wine was better.
A man took it into his belly; which was more than he could
do with a woman; and if he spewed afterwards, then womeu
and wine had similar disadvantages. Lucius and Fulyia
were the wise ones. Life was something to exploit, Wink at
Faberius and post up another proclamation. Why shouldn't
the Galatian king have some more land, even if he was a
twisty anti-Caesarian? Caesar was dead now, and the earth
was for the living.

Finally, after the last session of the Senate,, Antonius took
a band of veterans and broke into the Temple of Ops, wiiere
the Statenchest was kept* He enjoyed himself watchins the